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ON EVERY WORLD I VISIT 
THEY ONLY SEE THE KILL. 
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THEY NEVER FEEL 


| IMPRESSIONS OF MINDS. 
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THIS MIGHT BE TOUGHER Vf i 


THAN I THOUGHT... 


I'VE SEEN THE INSIDE OF THIS THING. 
GOTTA ADMIT, IT HAS S CHOPS. 


BUT IT HASN'T SEEN WHAT'S &f 
INSIDE OF ME, 
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A ae ee, | OF MERCY eh ‘ ® KS 


ae ee, | GOT ME KILLED, 
a TODAY. bs ~ 
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as ONCE ~SN 
WURMS IN THE TURNTIMBER. 
me THE HARD 


THIS TERRITORY IS MINE. é 
YOU DON'T TOUCH WHAT'S MINE. 
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SAFE THING 
WOULD BETO 
END IT NOW. 


INSTEAD I CONNECT IT TO ME, 
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‘ “T'S ULE MERGE, LILAAA | GAVE YOU WHAT YOUL ASKED FOR. 
“OS INRETIIRN, YOU WILL CAVE ME WHAT WANT.” 


1 | "FIND THE MALSOLELUM BRING ME THE <HAN VEIL ITS KEEPERS ARE LONG GONE. 
SHMEQNE WITH YOUR SKILLS SHOLULD HAVE NO TROLIALE ” a 
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Ny T/L ve You THES VICE. WHEN YOU FIND THE VELL, 
KEEPITIN THE LIGHT.” 
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NOTHING Is Ree nea TEMPTING 
4 wl oa THAN PRET 7 Ree nea AND DANGEROUS, 


EL THEIR ESSENCE, KOTHOPHED 
W CONTROL THEM, BUT FIRST 


ILL FIND THE DEMON'S LITTLE 
TRINKET BUT THAT'S IT. I DONT 


HEY BIG GUY, YOURE 
TOO HANDSOME TO 
HIDE BEHIND A VEIL. 


GREAT. THE REST OF THE LITTER. 
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FOR EONS WE HAVE ROTTED IN THIS TOMB. TOO SLOWLY THE GRAINS 
OF TIME SLIDE THROUGH THE HOURGLASS. THE STARS CRAWL THEIR: 
ETERNAL CIRCUIT THROUGH THE HEAVENS WHILE WE REMAIN TRAPPED 
IN THE DARKNESS—WAITING FOR THE ONE WHO WILL SET US FREE, 


ALL THESE SHADOWS, ALL THIS BADNESS. MAYBE 
& VEILS AREN'T JUST FOR WIDOWS AND MATRONS. 
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bel| COULD IT BE HER? SHE HAS FOUND THE KEY. 
BUT Is SHE STRONG ENOUGH TO USE IT? Pk 
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THERE'S SOMEONE HERE, QUIT ECHOING 
IN MY HEAD AND SHOW YOURSELVES. 
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DAMN, KOTHOPHED 


WANTED THAT INTACT. P. 
OR MAYBE IT IS. 
SHOW ME, OLD ONES, 
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ONLY ONE THING CAN é 
STOP HER NOW, 
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HALT, SHADOWMAGE! 
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BAB YOU'RE CUTE AND ALL, BUTI 
» DON’T HAVE THE TIME. 
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THIS IS HALLOWED EARTH. 
HERE THE SEED TOOK ROOT. 
VOID DREW ITs 
TH, SHE SHOULD 


eA THE HO1 
Rare | Trias S BEGUM, 
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Em pha 
ILIKE sell. 
VERY MANLY. 
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I KEEP ALL MY BRUTES ONA 
SHORT LEASH. DOWN, BOY 


THIS IS OUR GIFT TO YOU, 
VESSEL. POWER YOU CA 
YET FATHO; 


HE OTHER JUST 
A KEY. SHOULD HAVE KNOWN. 


YOU ARE 
UNABASHED 
CORRUPTION. 
BUT YOU 
AREA CHILD |i 
COMPARED TO) 
WHAT YOU'LL 
BECOME, 


KOTHOPHED HAD NO IDEA WHAT 
DWELLS HERE, ONLY I CAN FEEL 
THE PULSE OF THE DEAD. 


FROM YOU, 


THIS VEIL WILL MASK YOUR SOUL 
FROM THOSE WHO WOULD TAKE IT 


BENEATH THE VE] 


A DIRT-MAGE, 
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WITH THE VEIL, YOU ARE NO | ; - 

; { LONGER ONE IN A MILLION. : 
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ILL NEVER DIE AT THE “ 2 
EDGE OF A BLADE. if 


I TOLD YOU TO GET DOWN. AND STAY 
THERE, I'VE GOT DEMONS TO SEE. 


oS. 7 - 
HE WONT STOP UNTIL 
HE FINDS HER. JUST AS WE WANTED. 
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SHELL BE WAITING. R M 


